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^ "There isn't going to be any rising. To begin with,
there are only a few cossacks left, and those who've come
through have also learnt their lesson. They've shed the
blood of their brothers to further orders, and they've
- grown so peaceable and sensible that you couldn't drag
them into a rising at the end of a rope. And besides, the
people have grown hungry for a peaceful life. You should
have seen how everybody worked this summer: they
piled great stacks of hay, and harvested all the corn down
to the last grain ; they're groaning with the effort, but
they're ploughing and sowing as though, you'd say, every
one of them intended to live a hundred years. No, there's
no point in talking about a rising. It's stupid talking
about it. Though the devil knows what the cossacks may
get into their heads next. . . ."
" What can they get into their heads ? What are you
' hinting at ? "
" Neighbours of ours have got it into their heads. . . ."
"Well? "
" Call it c well' if you like ! A rising has broken out in
Voroniezh province, somewhere beyond Boguchar."
" That's all rot!"
" Why is it ? A militia-man I know told me about it
yesterday. It seems the authorities are intending to send
the militia there "
" But where's ' there ' ? "
" To Monastirshchizna, Sukhoi Donietz, Paseka, Stara
> and Nova Kalitva and elsewhere in that district. They say
" it's quite a big rising."
" Why didn't you say anything about it yesterday, you
plucked goose ? "
" I didn't want to in front of Mikhail, and besides, there's
no pleasure in talking about such things. I never want to
hear another word about that sort of thing."
Gregor grew glum.  After long reflection he said :
" That's bad news."
" It's nothing to do with you. Let the Khokhols worry
about it. They'll have their arses beaten into sores, and
then they'll learn how to rise. But it's nothing whatever
to do with you and me. I don't feel at all sorry for
them."
" It'll make things difficult for me, though,"